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TO 



LLOYD P. SMITH, 



OP THE 



PHILADELPHIA LIBRARY, 

THIB REPRINT IS MOST RESPECTPtlLLY 

DEDICATED, 

BY 

HIS FRIEND 

S. J. HAMILTON. 



Philadelphia, May 20, 1807. 

My Dear Sir: I send you enclosed the proof-sheets of 
a reprint of Richard Frame's " Short Description of Penn- 
silvania," from the supposed unique copy now in the Philtu 
delphia Library. The original, with a number of other 
valuable works relating to the early history of our city, 
was bequeathed to that institution by tlie late Charles A. 
Poulson. 

Any information which you may ftimish me concerning 
Frame or the Kittenhouse Paper-mill, to serve as an intro- 
duction to the reprint, will be thankfiilly received, and duly 
acknowledged by 

Yours truly, 

S. J. HAMILTOX. 
HoBATio Gatsb Jones, Esq. 



RoxBOROUGH, May 27, 1807. 

Dear Sir: It has been remarked by Mr. J. Francis 
Fisher, in his Essay on TTie Early Poets aiid Poetry of 
Pennsylvania^ that "the first twenty years of our Colonial 
history produced, it is probable, but little poetry. Nothing 
which deserves the name has descended to us. The ex- 
alted and cultivated minds of some of the first settlers 
were, no doubt, oj^en possessed with sublime imagination, 
inspired by the native grandeur of the wilderness ; or, when 
recollecting the beautiful homes of their youth, were filled 



with teader emotions nearly allied to poetry. But their 
duties were imperious; the hours spared from private labour 
were engrossed by public affiedrs; and, while we thank them 
for the institutions they have established, we must regret 
that little remains of theirs but an honourable name."* 

After the most careful research among the early records 
appertaining to our history, as well as various publications 
relative to the early settlement of Philadelphia, and many 
documents published by the Society of Friends, I can find 
no trace whatever of Richard Frame, the author of the 
unique poem which you have so accurately reprinted. 

Neither Robert Proud, the Quaker Historian, nor ,Mr. 
Wharton, in his "Notes on the Provincial Literature of 
Pennsylvania," nor Mr. Watson, our late venerable An- 
tiquary, appears to have heard of Richard Frame; and the 
earliest PhUadelphia production in rhyme which Mr. Fisher 
speaks of, is an attack, by an anonymous writer, on Samuel 
Jennings, which was printed in 1693. He makes no men- 
tion whatever of Frame. There is some reason to believe 
that Frame was a member of the Society of Friends, and 
many of the expressions which occur in his Poem show 
that he was one of the first settlers. It has been said that 
he was a school-master, and, if it be so, he doubtless taught 
in the Friends' Free School, in Philadelphia, which was 
established as early as 1689. 

It is much to be regretted that nothing positive has 
been yet discovered concerning Frame's early history, his 
pursuits, or his death. I trust that future researches will 
reveal some important facts. It would be a real pleasure, 

♦ "Some Account of the Early Poets and Poetry of Philadolphia," hr 
Joshua Francis Fisher, Phila., 18S9. Memoirs of Hist. Soc. of Pa., vol. it 
Part 3. 
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even at this distant day, to do honor to one through whose 
writings I have been able to establish the date of the 
organization of the first paper-mill in America. 

For many years it was currently reported, and as gen- 
erally believed, that the " Ivy Mill," of Thomas Willc^ox^ 
on Chester Creek, in Delaware County, was erected in 
1714; that it was the first paper-mill in America;* and tliat 
Mr. WiUcox was the first paper-maker. These statements 
have been incorporated in numerous standard works, and 
have been spread over the land in newspapers and periodi- 
cals, and this, too, despite the facts which Mr. Barton, in 
his "Life of David Rittenhouse,'* has so carefidly collected 
on the subject of the first mill. 

This Poem of Richard Frame^s — so homely in its metre, 
and so quaint in its style — sprinted, as you show, in Phila- 
delphia, in 1692, by William Bradford, proves beyond a 
doubt that, in thai year^ "A Paper-mill, near Germantown/' 
was in operation. The history of that same mill, known 
as "The Rittenhouse Paper-mill,'* has lately been written 
by myself, at the request of ITie Historical Society of 
Philadelphia; and, from numerous original documents, it 
has been clearly established that the mill was erected in 
the year 1690, thus antedating the WiUcox Mill by at 
least forty years.f Its exact locality was in the township 
of Roxborough, in the county of Philadelphia, not fctr from 
the line dividing Roxborough from Germantown, on a 
small stream of water, which, from the earliest times, has 
been called Papev'^mill Run. 

* At this mil) was mantifiictured the paper upon wlrich the present work 
is printed. 8. J. H. 

(The Willcox Mill was not built nntU 1789 or 1780. See Dr. Smith's 
History of Delaware County, p. 888. 
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The original pioneer paper-makers in America were 
William Rittenhouse and his son Claus, or Nicholas, who 
were natives of Holland, where the family of Rittenhouse 
(or Ryttinghnysen^ as the name was formerly spelled) had 
been for many generations engaged in the honorable occu- * 
pation of making paper. Among those who were inter- 
ested with the Rittenhouses in this paper-mill was Wiluax 
Bradford, the printer of Frame's Poem. He was the first 
to introduce the printing press into the Middle Colonies of 
America. His connection with the mill is fully detailed 
in the History to which reference is made, and also in Mr. 
John William Wallace's interesting and valuable Address, 
delivered before the Noav York Historical Society, on the 
occasion of the "Bradford Bicentenary," in May, 1863. 
The site of the mill is still, after the lapse of one hundred 
and seventy years, owned by Mr. Peter Rittenhouse, a de- 
scendant of the pioneer paper-maker of America. 

The above is all I can furnish you as a prefatory notice 
for your reprint. As corroborative of the truth of at 
least part of Frame's Poem, I send you herewith half a 
sheet of foolscap paper, made by the Rittenhouses them- 
selves, at their mill, prior to the year 1699. You may rest 
fully assured that the paper is genuine, as you will observe 
it bears upon it the Rittenhouse water-mark. 
I remain, very truly. 

Your friend, 

HORATIO GATES JONES. 
yiu. 8: J. Hamilton. 
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A fliort Relation of what things are Known 
Enjoy d & like to be Discovered in the 
Provdnce of PENNSILVANIA. 



TO all our Friends that do defire to know. 
What Country 'tis we live in, this will fhow. 
Attend to. hear the Story I fhall tell. 
No doubt but you will like this Country well. 
We that did leave our Country thought it ftrange. 
That ever we fhould make fo good Exchange: 
I think 'tis hard for me for to exprefs. 
How God provided in a Wildernefs, 
arge, a wo ^ 
Wolves, and Bears and P 
Foxes, Raccoons and Otters dwelleth here, 
Befide all thefe the Nimble footed Dear; 
The Hare fo lightly runs for to efcape; 
Yet here are things of a more ftranger fhape. 
The Female Poflum, which I needs muft tell ye. 
Is much admired with her double Belly; 
The Belly for her Meat, ihe hath befide 
Another where her Young Ones ufe to hide. 
O ftrange! 'tis hard, I think, for me to name 
The Multitudes of Beafts, both Wild and Tame; 
Bevers here are, whofe Skins are foft as Silk, 
Horfes to Ride on. Cows to give us Milk, 
Befide the Beafts, whofe Nature is fo Rude, 
To fpeak of them, I think I muft Conclude. 
As for the Flocks of Fowle, and Birds, pray mind. 
The Swans, and Geese, and Turkyes in their kind. 

The 
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The Turkey-Buzzard, and Bald-Eagle high. 

Wild Ducks, which in great Companyes do fly; 

More forts of Fowle here are than I need tell. 

Yet here are other things, which do excell. 

The Fields, moft fruitfol, yield fuch Crops of Wheat, 

And other things moft excellent to eat. 

As Barley, Rye, and other forts of Grain; 

In peace we plow, we fow, and reap again. 

Good Indian Corn, which is a larger breed, 

It doth our Cattle, Swine, and Horfes feed, 

Buck- Wheat and Oats, befide, good ftore of Reed, 

A plentiful Land, O plentiful indeed,'' 

For Plants, and Roots, and Herbs, wee'l let them be. 

To name the Fruit that grows upon each Tree: 

The fruitful Trees do flouriih, and are green, 

Where Apples, Peaches, Quinces, Plumbs are feen. 

With other Fruits, whofe glittering Faces (hine, 

The Grapes grow plenty on the fruitful Vine; 

Wall-Nuts, Cheft-Nuts, Hazel-Nuts appear, 

Thefe things are plenty with us every year. 

More things I can relate, for all is true. 

And yet, not give the Country half his due. 

Alfo, here is of divers forts of Fifli, 

So good, fo pleafant as a man need wifti. 

Within our Rivers, fwiming to and fro. 

Great ones we catch, but fmall ones let them go. 

Here are more things then I can well exprefs. 

Strange to be feen in fuch a Wildernefs. 

By Day we work, at Night we reft in Peace, 

So that each Day our Subftance doth increafe : 

O blefled be his Name, who doth provide 

For you, and us, and all the World befide. 

The 
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The firft part that I writ is good indeed, 

But yet perhaps the fecond may exceed : 

The Truth in Rhyme, which I do here compofe. 

It may be fpoken thus, as well as Profe: 

Therefore unto my words once more attend. 

Here are more Properties I fhall commend. 

The Riches of this Land it is not known. 
What in the after Ages may be ihown; 
My words are true, for here were lately found 
Some Precious Mettle under-neath the Ground, 
The which fome men did think was Silver Oar, 
Others faid Copper, but fome think 'tis more* 
They say there is a vein of Lead or Tin, 
Where choicer Mettle lodgeth furthur in; 
So divers men have divers judgments fpent, 
And fo the matter lies in Argument. 
If men would venture for to dig below, 
They may get well by it, for ought I know: 
Thofe Treafures in the. Earth which hidden be. 
They will be good, whoever lives to fee. 
A certain place here is, where fome begun 
To try fome Mettle, and have made it run, 
Wheerin was Iron abfolutely found. 
At once was known about fome Forty Pound. • 

We know no end of this great Tra6l of Land, 
Where divers forts of Timber Trees doth ftand. 
As mighty Oaks, alfo, here's Cedars tall, 
And other forts, 'tis hard to name them all. 
The ftrong Hickery, Locuft and lofty Pine, 
'Tis ftrange to see what Providence divine 
Hath in this World ordained for to be. 
Which thofe that live at home do never fee 



I alfo give you here to underftand 
What People firft inhabited the land : 
Thofe that were here before the Sweeds and Fins^ 
Were Naked IndianSy Cloathed with their Skins, 
Which can give no account from whence they came ; 
They have no Records for to fhew the fame; 
But I may think, and others may fuppofe 
What they may be, yet I think few men knows, 
Unlefs they are oi Efau*s fcattered Seed, 
Or of fome other wild corrupted Breed. 
They take no care to plow, nor yet to fow, 
Nor how to till their Land they do not know. 
Therefore by that we may obferve it plain, - 
That this can hardly be the Seed of Cain; 
Some Men did think they were the fcattered JewSy 
But yet I cannot well believe fiich News: 
They neither do New Moons nor Sabbath keep, 
Witnout much Care they eat, they drink, they fleep; 
Their care for Worldly Riches is but light, 
By Day they hunt, and down they lie at Night. 
Thofe Infidels that dwelleth in the Wood, 
I ihall conclude of them fo far fo good. 

You that will feek a Country ftrange. 

Attend to what is true. 
All that are willing to Exchange, 

An Old place for a New. 
We that our Country did foriake. 

And leave our Native Land, 
Will do the bcft we can to make 

Our Neighbours underftand. 



Altho 
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Although I have a good intent. 

Yet hardly can exprefs, 
How we, through Mercy, were content 

In fuch a Wildernefs. 
When we began to clear the Land, 

For room to fow our Seed, 
And that our Corn might grow and ftand. 

For Food in time of Need, 
Then with the Ax, with Might and Strength, 

The Trees fo thick and ftrong, 
Yet on each fide, fuch ftrokes at length. 

We laid them all along. 
So when the Trees, that grew fo high. 

Were fallen to the ground. 
Which we with Fire moft fiirioufly 

To Afhes did Confound. 
Then prefently we fought for Wood, 

I mean (not Wood to burn. 
But for) fuch Timber, choice and good. 

As fitted well our turn 
A city, and Towns were raifed then, 

Wnerein we might abide. 
Planters alfo, and Husband-men, 

Had Land enough befide. 
The bed of Houfes then was known. 

To be of Wood or Clay, 
But now we build of Brick and Stone, 

Which is a better way. 

The Names offome of our "Towns, 
Philadelphia^ that great Corporation, 
Was then, is now our choiceft Habitation, 

Next 
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Next unta that there ftands the German-Towny 

Alfo, within the Country, up and dawn. 

There's Haverfordy where th Welch-men do abide, 

Two Townfhips more, I think, they have bcfide: 

Here's Briftoly Plymoutky Newtowtty here doth ftand, 

ChefteVy Springfieldy MarpU in this land. 

Darby y and other famous Habitations, 

Alfo, a multitude of New Plantations. 

The German-^owny of which I fpoke before, 
Which is, at leaft, in length one Mile and More, 
Where lives High-German People, and Low-Dutchy 
Whofe Trade in weaving Linnm Cloth is much. 
There grows the Flax, as alfo you may know. 
That from the fame they do divide the Tow; 
Their Trade fits well within their Habitation, 
We find Convenience for their Occupation, 
One Trade brings in imployment for another. 
So that we may fuppofe each Trade a Brother; 
From Linnin Rags good Paper doth derive. 
The firft Trade keeps the second Trade alive: 
Without the firft the fecond cannot be, '^ 
Therefore fince thefe two can fo well agree. 
Convenience doth approve to place them nigh, 
/ One in the German-uowny 'tother hard by. 
A Paper Mill near German-^own doth ftand. 
So that the Flax, which firft fprings from the Land, 
Firft Flax, then Yarn, and then they muft begin. 
To weave the fame, which they took pains^to fpin. 
Alfo, when on our backs it is well worn. 
Some of the fame remains Ragged and Torn; 
Then of thofe Rags our paper it is made. 
Which in procefs of time doth wafte and fade: 



So 
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So what comes from the Earth, appeareth plain. 

The fame in Time returns to Eartn again. 

So much for what I have truly Composed, 
Which is but a part of what may be difdofed, 
Concluding of this and what is behind, 
I may tell you more of my Mind; 
But in the mean time be content with this fame, 
Which at prefent is all from your Friend 



Richard Frame* 
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